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At this juncture Katya entered, and while the secretary
poured out tea from a polished copper samovar, Petroff
searched in a portfolio. He eventually produced a
photograph of a group of Liszt's students. In the front
row, one on each side of the master, sat Petroff and
Drayton. "Drayton, dear wild Irishman, was one of
my best friends. All down the years, though travel
and other work often separated us, I always maintained
my love for him," said the Russian.
"And he maintained his for you," Marie replied
warmly.
" Our affection for each other was due to the great
man we both adored," replied Petroff, pointing to a
magnificent bust of Liszt that occupied a place of honour
in front of the platform. " It was Liszt who taught us
the value of ideals."
When tea was over, Petroff rose from his seat and said
regretfully, " Now, Piippchen, I'm sorry to say I must let
you go, for I'm playing to-night at the palace. You
must remember that the Grand Duke is a true music
lover."
On her return to Madame Mociusko's, Marie found
Olga playing on an ancient rattlebox of a piano to an
admiring audience consisting of Madame and Gretchen.
" Herr Gott, me mnderbar sie spielt! "L exclaimed
Madame as Marie entered. " Petroff will surely make
her his pupil."
" I wonder," said Marie timorously. Now that she
was away from the glamour of Petroff?s personality, fear
at her own audacity began to play havoc with her nerves.
** Keep your hands under the rug, darling, I want them
to be warm, otherwise you can't play your best," said
Marie to Olga, as mother and daughter drove to the
audition the following afternoon.
c<rMy hands are quite warm," the child replied,
obediently placing them under a fur wrap which Madame
1" Lotd God, how wonderfully she plays 1"